So you wanna play the minimalist game? 
Trading in your walmart clothes with a single pair of gucci drip overalls 
You keep cutting shit out till your house permenetly looks like you always moving out 
You watch those videos where everything is naked and barren 
Like the inner world you are in 
Erasing whatevers left of human 
Idiots crave complexity 
geniuses craves simplicty 
So whats more simple 
Than suiciding my life I am in 
No need for clothes 
No need for food 
No need to compare myself to you 
No house to fill things with dribble 
No need to fill these tears with stuff 
No need for a job to slave away until I am old 
No need for tips on how to be a minimalist 
You assholes should take notes on how it should really be 
A maximum minimlist is one that never was existing 
What the fuck is more minimalist then death?
If a blank canvas from wallmart consititues a minimalist paradise 
With a price tag to back it up 
Then what are you waiting for you fuck? 

